VE OLDE CRASH ZANDING 


utlO, FLAPPN! 
L Alp, 


Hi-HO, FLAFPY! 
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F HMM... BESIDES BEIN 


MAYBE YO CAN MEWT 4 SUBST! 
FOR FLAPPY WHILE 


BECAUSE HE REN 
FOR TWO ROCKBU 2 
NESR WERK feel 


NO. eOUGN SCALES ON) 
nis BAC THAT. 1S! HEH MEHL 


THIS ALUNK-A-SAURUS |S AS 
DUMB AS THEY COME ...YOU WON'T 
LIKE HIM 


a (UNE 
UF ‘ 
4g 


HMM... THI 


SLOW WAY 
BNO PLA 


iS ISA 
TOGET, 
CE! 


7 _ SAY... THERE'S A 
FLAPPOSAURUS JUST 
LIKE MAY FLAPPY! 


i j 
TILL TAKE HIM! 


HEY! GET Back \ 
IN/BED AND 


HMM, WHAT A 8/6. Vey OH, BOY! THIS MAY. 
MAGNIFYING GLASS!) 00 iE ND 


BORROW A DER! 
O=SAURUS TO LIFT, 
(TOP TO. MY CAVES. 


AND YOUR PLACE 
LOOKS SO DIGNIFIED: 
NOW, LIKE IT'S 
WEARING A. 
MONOCLE! 


DON'T PICK THAT 
PEACHICOT! 


YAY! THE CRIME RATE 
HAS DROPPED TO ZERO! 


‘SWEL! 


HEY,.YOUIRE Ws op 
TURNING AS YY" 
PALE AS A 

M. SNOWFLAKEL 


J 


A M-MONSTER 
I NEVER 


H 
A TINY 
CATERPILLAR 
ON, THE 
LENS! 


ave xis Tile PERILOUS PiCnlic 


HERE'S Y / LET'S PICNIC HERE, 
ANICE 
SPOT} 


BAMM-BAMM AND SS 
PEBBLES! 


ZA 


IO OW-OH! HERE COMES AN 
BA ARMY OF ANTS TO EAT 
OUR PICNIG LUNCH! 
f 


GIRLS JUST DARE NOT 
I. PICNIC WITHOUT A 
MANS 


Burt BALL PLAYING sw AND HE SETS OUT 
GIRL- STYLE BORES TO FINO FUN OF A 
BAMM-BAMM wa. FIERCER SORT... 


(" 
‘OH, MY! THAT \ 
SOUNDS LIKE 
TAs fs 


ISN'T THAT UUST \\ 
LIKE A BOY,..HE 
CAN'T ENJOY | 
HIMSELF UNLESS 
HE'S MAKING A if 
RACKET! 


ER... YOU'RE AS PALE AS 
SHEETROCK, PEBBLES... 
WHAT'S WRONG? 


AL 
7 


IT'S AN UVKLE-SAURUS { THEY DON'T es, 
EAT 242MCWES ... THEY EAT ig 
PIEMEKERS / 4 


BuT BAMM-BAMM'S EARS ARE 
SO FULL OF BOOM BOOMS THAT HE 


E'LL HAVE TO. \ | (SWoWws tM UP NEAR 
FLEE LIKE A Sah THE GLACIERS 
BIRO TO THE ; 

MOUNTAIN 


“THE UNKLE-SAURU |] 
IS GONNA GET US! 


EEK! ir6 
SLIPPERY |! 


Ps 


OH, VO, HIM WON'T! ME... ESKY MOE... 
WILL BOP UNKLE- SAURUS! 


(ESKY 2? NHAT A CUTE 
NAME AND WHAT A, 
HAE-NANL 


(UNKLE-SAURUS OH, THANK youl) 
THANK YOU 


 ER...WILL YOU ts 
COME PICNIC SURE! ME 

COME FOR, 

YUM-YUM 1 


INNA CAVE INNA 
GLACIER! HEAP 
\ COOL PAD! HEH! 


WHERE DO\/ 
YOu £/Vé, 


ME NEVER BEEN DOWN 
IN LOW-LANDS MUCH.,.S0. 
GONNA ENUGY SELF DOUBLE: 


C = 


SAY, WHO'S THE 
NOlsy BOY? 


THAT'S BAMM~BANM... MY Jie 
@X-FRIEND AND HELPER! 


I'M NOT EVEN GOING TO 

BOTHER CALLING HIM TO SO OUR PALS MUNCH ON 
BAT...HE CAN'T HEAR ME THEIR LUNCH AT LAST. 
ANYWAY... AND IT SERVES 

_ 


RIGHT! 


THEN NEAR THE THAT OUMB UNKLE-SAURUS 
END OF THE LAST NEVER LEARNS, DOES HE? 
WEINERSAURUS... 


id 


Wa 
Mo NT 
LVpOnay, g / \ MINA TURE! 


OH, MY! I SEE WHAT 
HAPPENED... 


YOUR CLUB WAS ONLY A BIG /C/CLE... AND 
IT MELTED Dow! i 


BOY... NOTHIN’ 
IM THIS 
EVER HAPPENED 
AT HOME! 


<= 


SS 


RUN ...OR BE UNKLE- BUT WE CAN'T 
GO MUCH 
FURTHER... 


SEE? WE'RE CORNERED HERE AT THE Y OH, IF BAMM-BAMM 
FOOT OF DRUMHEAD MOUNTAIN: COULD ONLY HEAR US! 


EVEN DRUMHEAD MOUNTAIN CAN ONLY 
TAKE SO MUCH OF BAMM-BAMM WITH 
OUT CRACKING UP... 


/ WHAT-UM GUY... SW I GUESS = OWE 
MAKES AVALANCHE ) YOU AN APOLOGY’ 
I ‘TO SAVE FOR THINKING [Li 
FRIENDS! OF YOU, 
oe BAMM-BAMM! 


I KNOW,,. LET'S 
HAVE-UM 2ESSERT 


Ano |[is THere ENOUGH FoR 
> PLACE! 


0... BAMM-BAMM TO HAV! 
ee SECONDS, ESKY? 
anaes ail 


BAM 
BAMMY! 


‘What's the matter, dear Dad?” Augie Doggie 
asked one evening. “You Jook so glum.’ 

“J don't know, Augie; my boy,’ answered 
Doggie Daddy. ‘'I'mjust down-in-the-dumps.’’ 

“Maybe you need a change, downhearted 
Dad,’? suggested Augie. “My health teacher 
says that doing something different now and 
then perks up our spirits.”” 

“Maybe so," sighed Doggie Daddy. "But 
how can | get a change around here?” 

“Oh, he says you don't always have to do 
‘something big, Little things that are different 
help; too, .. like just taking a walk, maybe.” 

“That's a good idea," said Doggie Daddy. 
“| haven't taken a walk-in the evening for a 
long time. | believe | will go out for one, just 
fora change.” 

“II! go, too, dear Dad,"’ said Augie. 

As they walked dowi the street, Augie 
thought,“ must try to cheer up poor down- 
hearted Dad," Passing a colorful garden, he 
said, ‘Look at those lovely flowers. And listen 


to the birds twittering in the trees. This sure. 


is a nice evening.” 

‘Very nice, very nice,”’ agreed Doggie 
Daddy, but as they went on, Augie knew that 
Doggie Daddy was feeling no better. 

Then, ‘Oh!’ exclaimed Augie Doggie. 
“Look at that sunset, precious Pop! Did you 
yer see one so bright?” 

“Yeow! That's nota sunset,” cried Doggie 
Daddy. “That's a firel That house is burning! 
Quick, Augie,"" he commanded, “run and 
send in the alarm while | warn the people in 
the house,’” 

As Augie raced to the fire alarm. box, 
Doggie Daddy rushed up and pounded on the 
front door of the burning house. 

“Your home is on fife!’ he shouted at the 
startled lady, who opened the door. “The 


roof is all in flames! Hurry! Follow me!" 

“Oh, my!'’ gasped the lady, ‘'My children 
are upstairs!” 

Doggie Daddy brushed past the lady and 
bounded up the stairs two at a time, shout- 
ing, “Come on down, children, the house is 
burning!" 

He could hear the flames crackling above 
him, as the mother, close behind, called, 
“They're in the room at the end of the hall” 
There, sound asleep in bed, he found two 
little'ones. 

“Here,!" he said to the mother, handing 
her a child, "you take this one and run!” 

The woman fled to safety, while Doggie 
Daddy grabbed the other child. As he turned 
to leave the room, the hall roof crashed in 
a shower of sparks! Doggie Baddy we 
trapped in the room! 

Quickly, Doggie Daddy ran'to the Saat 
The firemen had just arrived, and he shouted 
to. them, ‘I’m going to jump!’" 

The firemen rapidly spread a net, and 
with the child cradled in his arms, Doggie 
Daddy leaped from the window. Seconds 
Jater, he. bounced into the net, safe and 
sound. 

The gathering crowd shouted their ap- 
plause for his bravery and patted him on the 
back. Doggie Daddy was a hero! 

The next morning, when Augie Doggie 
asked, How do you feel:today, brave Dad?’” 
Doggie Daddy smiled, “Fine, Augie, my boy, 
fine. As you said, it sure. perks up, one's 
spirits to do something different once in a 
while," Looking at the story’and big photo- 
graph of himself in the morning newspaper, 
Doggie Daddy chuckled, “Like taking a walk 
— just for a change —and turning out to be 
a hero!’ 


WHAT GOOD 
1S IT? WH-WHY JUST 

CHILD GENIUS, LOOK AT IT47ZZ 
HAS RUN INTO ANO FOAMS 

THE SAME 
PROBLEM THAT 

WILL VEX 
SCIENTISTS 
FoR AGES... 


THAT'S NOTHING IZZY... F/ZZY 
4AGOON DOES THE SAME 
THING ...ONLY ON A 
GRANDER SCALE! SOMETHING 


PRACTICAL | 
= 


AND DON'T BOTHER Us WITH 
ANY MORE S/ZZY INVENTIONS! 


BOY, WHAT AN 
ASSIGNMENT! 


Go, Like 
A TRUE 
SCIENTIST, 
I2Zy SETS 
OUT.70 00. 
SOME 
RESEARCH... 


AND SO, LIKE A 
TRUE SCIENTIST, 
L2zy 76S7S 
HIS PRODUCT, 


ILL SPY ON 'EM 


j. AND FIND.OUT 


THEIR NEEDS! 


AND SINCE I ILL SEE IF I CAN MAKE 
CAN'T DO MUCH A WO-BREAK RUBBER 
WITH HIS NOSE... SUNGSHOT! Zs 


THIS RUBBER HAS BEEN 
SPECIALLY TREATED 
WITH CHEMICAL 
COMPOUNDS SO 
IT WILL. 


AAA TAING, I BROKE H 1 gVe \_ (MAYBE THERE'S A NEED 
MOR ' FOR SOME OTHER SORT 
UNTREATED RUBBER! Vil OF INVENTION ss 


OOPS! HERE COMES ONE 


OF THOSE SUDDEN Bek IM SOAKED 
. ! ix % 
RO. SUMMER SHOWERS! > TO THE SKIN! 


L, DON'T SEE THE FIRST RUBBERIZEO 
RUBBER TREE I TAPPE! GARMENT WILL BE 
i WATERPROOF] | J 


VtHERE'S SALLY HERE! TRY THIS’ 
DRYING OUT |N } ON FOR A BIG 
> THE SUN... r Wizz IMPROVEMENT! 


: 


MY DADDY PAID A LOT OF ROCKS FOR 
THIS ALBINO- SAURUS-SiKIN 
AND YOU'VE BLOBBER IT UP! 


f OOH! ROCKY 
RANGER FELL ON 
HIS HEROIC 


M-MY FOOT SLIPPED, 
ON THE ROCK! 


HERE, ROCKY! METHINKS YOU'LL 
BE MORE SURE-FOOTED WEARING 


IT'S FOOLISH TO MAKE LI ‘YOU CAN KEEP YOUR 
IND A FLY 


STUPID SANDALS! 


IGIVE UPL IMA 
FLOP AT INVENTING. 
THINGS THAT ARE 
REALLY NEEDED / 


HEY! WHO TAPPED \/=SIGH!< 2M 
THREE DIFFERENT/| GU/LTY OF 
RUBBER TREES THAT, TOO! J 


t41y 
BINSTONE 


Fy 8s THINKER [7 


Sean, A KEEN q 
TRAMPOLINE IKE 


HAS ANYBODY 
SEEN SCHNE/DER? 
HI, CREEPELLA! 2 
MMM! SOMETHING 

SMELLS GOOD! 

WHATS COOKING? 


I'M JUST BOY, I BET I'VE GOT 
GING THE CLEANEST KID ON 
GOBLIN J A, THE BLOCK! HE GETS 

HIS BATH! fy “ A BATH ONCE A 

<a Z YEAR WHETHER 
HE NEEOS IT 
OR NOT! 


eA, 
Cay aan 


I'VE HAD A HARD SCHNEIDER! ceT WN 
MORNING DOING \ £35 OUT OF THAT CHAIR! 
NOTHING... THINK “trata SCAT! SCRAM! 
TILL JUST RELAX & 7 
WITHA GOOD =f | y 


HORROR STORY! (f 
B A( 
= 


HOW MANY TIMES MUST DTELL 
YOu IT BELONGS TOTHE BOSS 
n OF THE HOUSE...A4E,’ 


HE'S PROBABLY am 
OUT BITING HERE, SCHNEIDER: 
SOMEBODY! 


NICE SPIDER! 


COME HERE, BOY; 


GONE! I CAN'T 
FINO HIM, 
ANYWHERE! 


NOT SINCE 
I KICKED 
HIM OUT 


DON'T WORRY, HE'S PROBABLY 
DOWN IN HIS SPIDER WEB BROODING 
OVER GETTING YELLED AT! 


ee 


DON'T WORRY, 
GOBBY, POP WILL FIX 
EVERYTHING] 


HAD SO MANY TOYS IN MY. 
LIFE) THANKS, POP! ~ 


= 
NOW WHAT'S 
BR WITH YOU, 
CREEPELLA? 
Z > = 


en 


“THINK NOTHING OF IT! 
NOW MAYBE You'LL 
FORGET THAT SPIDER! 


WITHOUT SCHNEIDER AROUND, THE 


OTHER CREATURES HAVE EATEN US 
OUT OF HOUSE AND HOME: 


JUST LOOK AT MY KITCHEN — IT'S 
OVERRUN WITH BEAS 


WE'LL GET YOU SOME NEW 
FURNITURE AND APPLIANCES! 


YOU MEAN A BRAND- 
NEW VEGETABLE-SLICING 
GUILLOTINE, TOO? 


I NEVER THOUGHT I'D DO AN 
HONEST DAY'S WORK, BUT WITH 


y 
UT SCHNEIDER AROUND I HAD TO. 


INSTALL BARS ON THE WINDOWS TO 


IM BUSHED! I'M GOING TO 
BED! T'VE NEVER WORKED 
SO HARD IN MY LIFE! 


LOOK WHO'S BEEN IN My BED 
— ALL THE TIME! 
HAVE YOUR FATHER: 
BY THE THROAT! 


DON'T WORRY, POP, 
TILL GET HIM OUT OF 
YOUR BED! COME OUT, 
SCHNEIDER , THAT 

BED BELONGS TO... 


oe, ANYONE “THAT CAN’ 
ACCOMPLISH ALL HE 


HAS AROUND THIS HOUSE 
INHALE A DAY WITHOUT 
GETTING OUT OF BED 
DESERVES THE TITLE 
OF 40SS OF THE 

HOUSE! 


; YELLOW FELLOWSIY 
is 
Quick! athe 
INSIDE AND SISSIES! a 
SHUT THE 


WHAT A 
BUNCH OF 


JOON = HAVE AN ALLERGY p: 
ei LILLIES! 


(ACHOO! 
7o el GR agllala ) 


EVERYBODY : 
ye ng CD 


CAN 
Ow! 


WE GIRLS WILL BE ALL DAY AT CLUBHOU! 


TO BULLY —Ga 
BRICK? 


‘CAUSE HE'S 
TOUGHER THAN ALL 
OF US PUT 
TOGETHER! 


HUMPH! YOU BOYS ARE MORE COWARD! 
ALL OF US GIRLS PUT TOGETHER! 


WE'RE GONNA HA 
ABOUT THAT BULLY BRICK 
LIFE MISERABLE FOR 


LET'S SIT HERE ANDY 
HAVE A POWWOW; 


THEY CAN POWWOW! 


‘4 IF ONLY I WERE BIGGER, I'D Ji 
_MOP-UP ON THAT BULLY... 


BUT.n3SIGH!¢ 
WHAT'S THE USE OF 
MAKING BELIEVE! 


Youlee A BiG-Bue8L! 


E- BRAINED= 
BULLY |} 


LIKE THIS... 


GRRR,,. NOBODY GETS AWAY J 
WITH CALLING ME NAMES! 


EAT THOSE WORDS, WHEREVER YOU ARE! 


I'M GOING TO TRACK YOL! DOWN AND MAKE im 


HA-HA-HAt SO BULLY BRICK IS 

SERVES THE ON A WILD-GOOSE 
BULLY CHASE! HEE.WHOs 
RIGHT! 


HEH! LET'S TELL YOUIRE PROUD OF A SNEAKY TRICK 
THE GIRLS WHAT LIKE THAT?! 
WE DID! 1AT'S WO-MAN'S-LAND 
BEYOND ECHO POINT! A TERRIBLE 

BEASTY LIVES 


SOUNDS 
LIKE AN 


I GUESS BULLY MET HIS EAM! 


vl 
MATCH IN THE BEASTY + THAT'S HIS 
voice! 


S17 (WELL, DON'T 


UUST STAND AND IF YOU NEED ANY HELP, 
m he CALL ON US/ 
: HIM! 
\\ NEVER MIND..WE 
‘ CAN HANDLE ITE y) 


ate av 


= HUH? WHY ARE YOU VELLING FoR 
ALP! Hale! HELP WHEN YOU/VE GOT THE 

: pe BE4STY ON-THE-RUN? 

. ee Ss 


IG OL! 
MILE-O-SAURUS 
THAT'S AFTER ME! 


WHY BOTHER ( OKAY... BUT I KNOW MY AeMS: 

RUNNING? GraB VI |\ WILL GET TIRED QuickLy! 
HIS TAIL AND 7 . : 
TAKE A FREE 


I'M JUST GONNA HAUL OFF AND PUNCH THIS 
\ BEASTY IN THE NOSE WITH ALL I'VE GOT! 


Ne ANG You!ve 
GOT A 207, 
BudDY| 


Yil HIS SNOOT 
|S AS SPRINGY 


ASA BIG 
RUBBER BALL] 


207 OF WIND! 


) 
i POOR BUDDY...GOT THE WIND \ 
KNOCKED GUT OF HIM! ) 
AND THAT'S AY” Sy} 
BY | 
oe osi 


YOU OKAY, YEAH, BUT I NEED LoTs SAY, |T'S SUDDENLY 
Buddy OL! OF TENDER LOVING CARE] GETTING DARKER. 
BUDDY? RAD 
AND THAT'S A 


LOT OF CARE! 


LOOK! WE'VE BEEN SURROUNDED : r ID THAT'S A 
BY THE MILI us! - OF SAURUS} 


(YOU BOYS ARE THE LIMIT! i 
OH) NO! F as 


5 


gar \ 
Za SA 
=) a 
—e 

‘ » tae 


Le 


YAY!) MEG ALLERGIC 
10 CAVE DUST, TOO... 
CAND INA BIG WAY L 


: = a oe 
OOH! IT'S ALMOST 
mw | AS BAD TO HAVE HIM 
FORA FRIEND AS AN 
ENEMY! ay 
cas 
<= . : 
Bi Geences) f 
" 


WHAT A 
WONDERFUL. 
INVENTION! 


AN AUTOMATIC 
2O0OR KNOCKER/ 


